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MR. TAMBASCO: My name is Mike Tambasco 
assigned to the World Trade Center Task Force. 
I'm conducting an interview with Assistant 
Commissioner James Drury, of the Bureau of 
Investigations and Trials in the Fire Department. 
We are in his office located at 9 Metrotech, 
4-E-18. The time is 1632 hours and Commissioner, 
I would ask you to tell us your story. 

ASSISTANT COMMISSIONER DRURY: I was driving 
to work that morning on Third Avenue when the 
pager went off, indicating that a plane hit the 
World Trade Center. I continued on into work as 
fast as I could, arriving I would estimate, just 
around 9 o'clock or shortly thereafter. I parked 
in the garage and I went into the lobby planning 
to take the elevator up to my office. As I pulled 
into the garage there were no cars in the garage, 
which led me to believe that everybody who had 
been in the building had left to go to the World 
Trade Center. My plan was merely to drop my 
things off in my office and then head over there, 
but there were two EMS individuals in the lobby 
when I opened the door of the garage lobby and 


they were literally begging me to give them a ride 
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over to the World Trade Center. They were Captain 
Abdo Narmod and EMT Richard Zarillo. My car is 
not equipped with a siren, but it does have 
dashboard lights, so we headed over the Brooklyn 
Bridge, where we could see both towers now on 
fire. I got off the bridge and took Chambers 
across. At that point you could notice mass panic 
and hysteria. People were running everywhere 
across the street. We made the left on Broadway 
and I parked the Department vehicle that I was 
driving in front of Saint Pauls Chapel at Park Row 
on Broadway, right in front. 

The Captain and the EMT got out of the car 
immediately and started running on foot to find 
the EMS command post. I then walked down Vesey 
Street from Broadway until I reached the corner of 
Church. I could see mass panic and hysteria there 
too. People were evacuating the World Trade 
Center, running, people running in all 
directions. I noticed police officers with First 
Deputy Commissioner Joseph Dunne of the NYPD in 
the intersection of Vesey and Church. You could 
see airplane parts on the ground and although I 


didn't realize it at the time, I later realized 
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there were body parts, both on the concourse and 
on the street. 

I made a left on to Church, heading down now 
past 5 World Trade Center on my right, the 
concourse, which is also on my right, where people 
were evacuating the building trying to find the 
FDNY command post. I came upon EMS Lieutenant 
Bruce Medjuck, I guess near the corner of Church 
and I guess it would be Liberty. More Church and 
Fulton or Dey Street. He informed me that the 
FDNY command post was down on West Street. They 
were treating an injured person and they placed 
that person on a stretcher. I then retraced my 
foot steps all the time looking up at these two 
buildings on fire, back up to the corner of Church 
and Vesey. 

I now made a left on Vesey and walked down 
the street on the 7 World Trade Center side, where 
I could see more airplane debris and building 
debris on the sidewalk and on the street. I 
passed underneath the foot bridge that ran, I 
believe from the north tower to 7 World Trade 
Center and arrived on West Street where I observed 


numerous Fire Department rigs and ambulances on 
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West Street. I crossed over West Street where I 
found the FDNY command center in front of the 
World Financial Center or the AMEX building there 
in a driveway leading me to a garage. 

I saw, among others, Chief of the Department 
Ganci and First Deputy Commissioner William 
Feehan, who I nodded to and he nodded back to me. 
I was merely trying to observe what was going on, 
and at that point in time, more firefighters 
arrived. I also saw Deputy Commissioner Gribbon 
in there and at some point, I saw Commissioner Von 
Essen. While he was talking to a couple of people 
from the Department, I stood to the side and was 
watching him speak to them and in the background I 
could see Mayor Giuliani and his aides, walking 
along, I guess in front of the World Financial 
Center there. 

At that point Commissioner Von Essen left, 
and I was mainly observing. Of course, at that 
point, you could see numerous people jumping and 
floating down to their demise, making a gruesome 
sound when they hit. 

At some point, Assistant Commissioner Tom 


McDonald approached me and asked me to give hima 
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hand moving north from the command post to try to 
get some Fire Department rigs moved so that we 
could clear a path for ambulances. 

I joined him and started heading north back 
towards Vesey Street and beyond. As I was 
approaching Vesey Street, I saw a cop I knew from 
from the ESU unit, Officer Sullivan, and we nodded 
to one another. Then we got another Fire 
Department individual to join us. We were in the 
process of getting some rigs moved when I turned, 
as I heard a tremendous roar, explosion, and saw 
that the first of the two towers was starting to 
come down. 

At that point both Commissioner McDonald and 
I started running north. He was behind me. Then 
I lost track of him. But I started running north 
as the cloud approached, winding up somewhere 
farther down on West Street. I waited a while 
till some of the dust cleared. I realized then 
that my cell phone wasn't working, my pager wasn't 
working and I borrowed a radio from some voluntary 
hospital EMT. 

When the dust started to settle, I headed 


back down towards the World Trade Center and I 
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guess I came close to arriving at the corner of 
Vesey and West again where we started to hear the 
second roar. That was the north tower now coming 
down. I should say that people in the street and 
myself included thought that the roar was so loud 
that the explosive - bombs were going off inside 
the building. Obviously we were later proved 
wrong. 

But now the second tower started coming down 
and I had to run again back up north. Again the 
cloud was approaching. I ran several blocks 
north. I think I got up as far as that community 
college or even Saint Johns University and at that 
point after the dust cleared, I decided I had 
enough, I wasn't going to go back all the way 
down, although I did start heading south again, 
where I came upon Commissioner McDonald lying in 
the street with, I believe his right leg 
bandaged. I went over to him and told him it was 
great to see him and glad he was all right and he 
told me that while running, he had torn or injured 
his calf muscle in his leg. I believe he was 
assisted over to a FDNY van, and placed in there. 


I then saw Deputy Commissioner Fitzpatrick 
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and I inquired as to whether or not he knew 
whether everybody was okay and it was there for 
the first time that I found out that both Chief 
Ganci and First Deputy Commissioner William Feehan 
were missing. I then saw, like a ghost appearing 
out of a haze, Commissioner Steven Gregory, 
covered with soot and dirt and a little dazed. I 
tried to get him to sit down, but he just wanted 
to continue on. 

I then hooked up with him and we headed over 
towards where I had parked my car because that's 
where we heard the FDNY was now setting up a new 
command center, over at Park Row and Broadway. We 
stopped at a McDonald's that we found open so that 
Commissioner Gregory could call his wife. The 
owner of the McDonald's was very accommodating. 

He gave us water. There were other firefighters 
and cops that came in there. We got some water 
and Commissioner Gregory was able to clean off his 
face. He called his wife and then we continued on 
over to Park Row and Broadway. 

Now it had been a beautiful sunny day, but as 
we headed down Broadway in the Park Row area, day 


literally turned into night. This heavy dark 
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acrid smoke was covering the entire area. The 
Fire Department was trying to muster their 
companies and men to see how they could attack the 
fire and start a rescue operation. I lingered 
there at the command center post for a little 
while. Then because the smoke was choking, I 
didn't have a mask or anything, I went over to my 
car, which was covered with soot, dust and paper 
and firefighters had put a couple of pairs of 
shoes and a couple of tools on it. I got the dust 
off as best as I could and I got the tools off of 
it. I got into the car and was able to drive it 
out of there. Driving down Broadway, cutting over 
back streets, turning around back up to Park Row 
and the Brooklyn Bridge. 

I then proceeded over the Brooklyn Bridge 
very slowly, because the car was still covered 
with dust, dirt and debris. There were hundreds 
of people walking over the Brooklyn Bridge. At 
that point in time I was the only car on it. I 
made it back to headquarters, parked my car, went 
upstairs and reported up to the 8th floor, where I 
learned for the first time that Commissioner 


Feehan and Chief of Department Ganci had been 
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found dead at the site. 

I then teamed up with some of the eighth 
floor aides and wound up driving with them up to 
the new OEM command post up at the Police 
Academy. There we tried to follow the events that 
were going on and watched on TV the press 
conference the Mayor and the Commissioner gave. 

From there I left and went back down to 
Ground Zero with a couple of Fire Department 
aides, where again I saw Commissioner Von Essen. 

I ran into Chief Nigro, who I saw at a field 
communications unit there and I went over to chat 
with him. As I remember he was quite upset, quite 
distraught, but in a quiet way. I must have 
lingered there. There were hundreds of 
firefighters waiting to -- they were waiting for 7 
World Trade Center to come down as it was on 

fire. It was too dangerous to go in and fight the 
fire. I lingered there for quite a while, but the 
smell and the smoke was finally too much and I 
decided I wasn't doing any good there. 

So I decided I was going to try to get back 
to headquarters, but I wasn't able to get a ride. 


So I walked and I walked all the way over to the 
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City Hall Park, Pace College area, to the Brooklyn 
Bridge entrance where there was some guy in an 
FDNY van sitting there, who I asked for a ride. 

He agreed to drive me back over the Brooklyn 
Bridge to headquarters, which I appreciated very 
much. 

The memories I have of the day are after the 
first collapse, running down that street just feet 
ahead of that cloud. And the amount of EMS and 
fire personnel and civilians put out on the 
streets, and walking literally for hours, both 
after the first collapse and then after the second 
collapse. I guess I didn't get back to 
headquarters for the first time until, 
guesstimating, maybe two or three in the 
afternoon. I just remember the panic in the 
street, people didn't know what to do. I heard 
that EMS was setting up a triage center at Pier 92 
I think it was. I remember running into other 
EMTs on the street, seeing dozens of firefighters 
arriving and then basically that was it. I spent 
the rest of the day in headquarters trying to help 
out in any way I could. I guess I didn't leave 


headquarters that night until 12 or one in the 
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morning. 

That's basically what my memories are of the 
day. The sight of the jumpers was horrible and 
the turning around and seeing that first tower 
come down was unbelieveable. The sound it made. 
As I said I thought the terrorists planted 
explosives somewhere in the building. That's how 
loud it was, crackling explosive, a wall. That's 
about it. Any questions? 

Q. Any other feelings or thoughts that you might 
want to have included in this? 

A. No, it was just unbelieveable. Seeing how 
close Commissioner Von Essen and the Mayor were to that 
location was also quite startling. That's about it. 

MR. TAMBASCO: Commissioner, I thank you for 
your interview and input. This will conclude now 


at 1650 hours. 


